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The sauté taliit bollig sywver! Ab, lhrr
Lieslé! you ¥HOW not wht lightsess ssd
bﬂghun-y‘hhcbllr""

body elee ays [ abmoy them to desth, and
1'll keep friends with you."

“Ab, if you only Woull!" sald llinnulo.
Mtle doubtingly.

a moment {0 his manly feee, *1'll come and
nurse you tll you are strong as ever. Kitty
says I'm a first rete Band to fake care of bables,
and why shoulda’t I be your dostress and
attendant? Ob, dear! I wish the supper bell
wwllrbg-—l‘-munbml Don't you
want some toast, or to8, or—"

Ko, no, little unl T [want mothlag but

"

;""Mmml-"ﬂl the roguish reply; ‘T
dare say Le'll glve me to you—most assuredly
if I should tellbim to. Papa lets me do just as
I pleass, and that’s why I'm thinking of buy-
ing & curfous bear, & man has In a cige on the
deck. If 1 only liked the owner as well as I
like such pate it would be a bargain, but he's
an awhully ugly looking man. He gave me an
apple, but 1 couldn’t eat only a little, just a8 he
was locking, and then It suddenly alipped over-
board, (by mistake, of coutse!) Bat now -—"
‘iListen, you little mad ea)!" interrupted Bin-
nacle, gravely, Don't you know that you are
getting mo lnto the worst fever a man ever
had?”
' Goodnesa |
“Only feal of my pulse—iwo or thres hun-
dred & minute—and ses how wi'd and feverish
I'm getting about the ayes!”
i Geodness gracicus! I'll eall Dz, Parmley st
otce.”
" Ko; listen. I want to say a word to you.
The happiness of this moment on'y makes the
ut ual loneliness of my Hife appsar all the biscker,”
“ And it's just so with me."
“ dread your withdrawa'."
“And I wish I could be with you all the
time,”
* Then let us ba friends, real fcionds, shariog
our joys and sorrows with sxch ot

A SWith all my heart!”
CHAPTER L “Enough, Mary Lizzle. 1see In your gentle
& FOVAL INIERVIEW,—AN INFERRUFMION~A glance the light which shall be my guiding bea~
DLCOVRRY, oon forever, We have both bad our sirrows—

While Jack Tanse's lay there slesping, in his
state room, aboard of the Medusa, the fourch day

ont from Sidsey, snd when he was nearly recov.

ared from the severe illcews whieh had held him
& close prlsoner for sevoral weeks, a fairy-iike
cresturs opeced the door, looked timidly around,
entered with coiseless steps to the side of his
coach—enrnetly regardicg him, and Mstesing
to his bresthiog—and quite iavolantarily mur-

mured.
“Posr Jack ! how paleand thin he fs!
fellow !

Axnd there was a peatly tear of pity In each
Cosp blue ays, aa the fairy beot down and preased

har soft Ups to his own.

Unable to control sither his delight or wondar
ot such an awskening, and balf thinking that
he bad died In his alesp, and gone right away to
heaven, Jack started up, just in time te oatch
o glimpee cf the fairy's face, goldem tresses and
sylph-lika figure. For an hour thareafier he had
lain thers, thinking of that strange event, quite
thMmhbmdthh-m
though be could not decide when or whers, Hp
was finally almost tempted to doclare It all 5
dream, when a slight ncise at his door cansed
him to twrn a stealthy glance in thet direc-

tion.

Thete she was sgain, the same little falry,
Sbe had already antered and clsed the door, but

s sofily as she could,

“‘Are you awake alr 7" said the sweetest little

volos in the world.

Jack held h's breath, not daring to reply, lest
bis gruff toues should drive the enchantress

away.

‘1'm sure youare " continued the sweet voice,

“ior elre you would not keep so atill,”

*'Right, quite right, little un; but don't get
Trightened, or 1 sball wish 1 bad never waked!"”
But do you fueel

‘Tabaw! that's wicked.
quite well now, and abe Lo sit up 7"

wif }ﬂi"-"

“Oh, Tam 0 glad!

me*" ard the vistross acvarced cose to

her form and fea! urea,

lifs to save from drown ng, lest summer in Mel
bourne."
“0Ob, Indeed, indeed !"

A look of joyful ree goition pasred ever Rin-
pacle's face, 8s be Look wbe maiden's lile haud

in his ewn, and said:

“How glad, kow very glad [ am to m you,

Mary Lizzie. Bul how cane you bese 7"

YWe are polog bome with you in this vesse”
faiber and mother, and [.

quiring afier you of Captawa Siorms, every duy,

and I have Loen here three tines belfure to u; A ROVING M S anet ity g

you when you were asles),"
‘“‘Iedeed | what happin:ss I have lost,”

“1 cried ke everything when Captain Storms
told father that you bhad besn nearly murdered
by some urknown ruttian, std you were not yet

able tosit up, Can I ¢oanything far you 7"

“No—that [s—yes, stay with me a little while

longer, if you can, Do n ot fuil to give my goms

pilmen’s to your parents, 'f indesd, thay ever

thiok of suck & bumble friend as myself,"”

There—ithere! We Lave a'l thougit of you
eften. e says you ought to eommand one of

the Queen’s best frigates, and that you shall, |

be can ald you. Captain Sworms says you are
stifl first officer of the Afedusa, aud will be, s0
loniz a2 be can bring you off from the shore in &

blanket.”

“That's the way be did it Uother day,” rejoine
od Dianacle, smillng, *‘Bat I feel much batter,
now.
morulng, but constuded that | was ratber too
weak (o venture forth todsy. Now, however,
you've made & pew man of me, with your bright
eyes add cheery presence. Ah! how like an
angel you are, Cau it bs possible tha’ this s a
teality 7 that | do not dream P*

The maiden smiled, and gently placed her soft

palm under Jack's weary hesd, as if shs would
asure him by ber touch that she was roally
thLers.

“Thanks—thanks " he sald, iy gy you in

doed—1he samerweel face and kicd tones. Hadst
thou but been here, I should have been we'l long
age. 1've thought of you ofter, sinoe that littde
acqusictasee in Melbourne. Eves to dayl was
wishing that I could have such & little angel to
cheer my lonely and prificess ife—to be my

light in sil the darkness of the w.rld.”
“You are lenely, thee, sometimes 2"

“Oh, bow lonely |  Since my poor mother has
gone, [ have not a relative on the earh, and do

eot know & siogle lady, who thinks any-
thing—*

“'Don't=don't say it, pleass! I have often
wishad that I might ses you—that I might do
Jou soms gocd, in retarn for maving my life,

Do you remember how sarmest, and truthtn.

aad aaplsipg, you uaed to be, during the few
wodka wb wells gocssiovally together ? 1 never

pe attempt to save her,

g g 2 10k %0 miasuiureny, | & “Holp! murder | mur—
Jastas il I waa g1l Jo tree. Forper Jmﬁmrxu:
have me -Auunuiunfd‘nul 1 | Which ho emerged. Bl & third blow dmemded

1 o8 the titled profiigatesla the | o= bis unprotested besd, and then his senses
wveckd. o waek bu'bs s sullor ionaelt, pomkngm, | 0
e T e e | T
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She blackest fellow you sver dic see.”

Poor

Dot you remember

his
couch, and stood where tte ruys of the selling

sun, streaming through the dead light, fell upon

“Lam Mary Lizzie, the
danghter of the Earl of Dowlingshire, of the
Almiralivy—toe litile nufssccs you risked your

We bave all beesn In-

Ithizk U'tl get up. 1 dressed myeelf this

Iin a mother turned outof house and home in
my atsence, and wandering off to Anstralis In
. | search of me, and dylng wretchedly or lving
unheard of—and youin an only brother, stolen
from home when a mere child, and whose fate is
unknown. Bat we bave still bopes and joys
oowgh, or can have, to teach us the blessed-
nessof living. Lot this ltile hand, now rest-
Ing to confidingly In mine,_be thatof an affeg
tionate and moble friend, as long as it shall re-
tain the pulses of Iie "

Iy shall. That which s of the spirit s for-
ever, Each can be a dear earthly shrine to the
other, with our heavenly Father over and above
n'l

* Thanks—thanka,”

Binnacle drew that Httle malden closer to his
slde, and almost reversntially pressed his lips to
her Madonna-like brow. e knew that her soul,
0 child- ke and tender, had besn toushed by
that divine fire which kindles the incense on the
alters of heaven. He knew that he could trust
such a fresh young heart, the more especially as
an [ntelligent aspiration had raised it above
those stagnant levels, where dessption, and the
countless folliss and weakneeses of human natare
have thelr abode. Then and there he resclved
that she should be the angel of bis home and
heart forever.

“Father and mother both like you, 10, added
Mary Lizzle, asd mother says you look some
like our lost Reginald! Are you quite sure that
you arein reality, plain Jack Bionacle? How
fanny It would be if papa should know all the
while that you are an Karl or & Count, and be
Isughing in his sleeve at what be sald about my
marrylng a Jask Tar! Bu', oh! dear, what ls
the mstter?”

“That face—that man!" gasped Jack, more
deathly paiiid than ever, as a look of the most
painful alarm convulsed his countensnce,

“That man—where 7"

Mary Lizzie looked around, and was just in
time to detect the cause of Binoacle's emotion,
A man had opened the door, and thrust his face
tbrovgh the opening, looking searchingly ia
upon the young couple—vanishing as soon as
his eye encountered the sailor's.

“1he very man,"” said Jack, by whom I was
#0 nestly murdered in Syduey four wesks ago !
Thank God! he's gome. But how came he
aboard of this ehip?”

“Ileavens! that's M¢, Gannels, the natural-
ist—the man who has the bearin a cage, and
who gave me an apple!”

HWell, little "un !Sthat's the same villaln who
plunged a kuife betweon my ribs, and who fired
at your father twice in Melbourne last summer,
thus coonecting us In & strange fashion to-
gother !*

“Is it possible?”

when you go out, that 1 am quite stout, and
that Ijshould be much gratified at seelng him
here. a moment] after_ supper. Do not be
alarmed. There's probably no danger before
us.”

{'There, lie down, and think no more of it. I
will light your little lamp and stay baside you
il you get calm.”

Bhe next seated herself on the stool Laside his
couch, snd leaned her besd over on to his pillow,
bie still retaining his hold of Ler hand, For a
long time he remaiced silent, thinking of that
¢ | ttention, till the heavy and regular breathing
of Mary Lizele obiruded iwself upon his motics

“ Ab, the littls thing's tired,” he asld, * and
is enjoying » nap "

He continued musing another half hour, and
till supper ssomud Lo be pretty well over, ex-
pecting every moment that the maiden would
start out of her dose, for her poaition did not
seemn well calealated for rapose. He walted till
the cabin had bacome strangely silent, and till
all manner of apprehensions hal taken posses-
sion of his mind.

“ St asleep 7" he fiually sald, In & londer
tene than before,

There was no response.

“ Wake up, little un!" he added, shaking
her, ' oryou'll lose your supper.”

She fell beavily to the flor, but without ut-
tering any nolss, or seeming to awake, ‘1hbor-
oughly alarmed, Jack sprung out of his berth,
and canght her up in his arms, She was paler
then usual—losensible—live one ia a transe.
MLike lightning the truth suddenly flashed
upon Barnacle's micd,

““Tho spple given her by that 'infernal vil-
lain I be exclaimal, Sl was poisoned—drug
ged I¥
With & yeoll of terror aud apprebonsion, he
sprang towards the dcor of his statesroom,
shouting for help.

“Help ! murder [* he cried, in agonizel tonss,
“‘Help, help !"

The door flew open before his frantic staps,
Al within the cabin was cashrouded in dark-
ness and cllence,

A hoavy b'ow suddenly descsnded on Jack's
head, as he pitched forward, over seme object
or other, losing his hold of Mary Lizzie In the

b

“Then I'll stay with you all the time. l'-:-

“fwill! I Mkeyoun,™ and she raised her eyes
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